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Will's Coffee-Houfe, Sept. 18. 
Was fo perplex'd here this E- 
vening by the Contrariety of 
Opinions among my Company, 
upon Matters of the highelt 
Confequence, that I compar’d them 
to the jarring Tumults made among 
Philofophers, about the firft forming 
of Generations. The Genius of our 
Vertuofo’s is only a Compofition of 
a Thoufand extravagant Notions, 
jumbled together with the greateft 
Confufion, and ftrugling with each 
other, in one and the fame Mind. If 
M this State of Diftra@tion were unra- 
vell’d, we fhould fee the War of the 
confufed and intangled Contefts more 
perfect. All the Excellencies of Men 
are but a diforder’d Pile, void of any 
Symmetry : I have often compar’d 
Men who are changeable in their 
E Habits and Opinions, to Heat ftrug- 
ling with Cold, Moifture with Dry- 
nefs, and Levity with Gravity: I 
sam therefore for putting an end to 


thofe Jars, by parting the Comba- 
rants, and alligning to them diftin& 
Habitations; | do not know whe- 
ther this Point was ever criticiz’d 
upon, or whether any ever thought 
of the Mifchief of having fuch a 
multitude of Enemics reigning in one 
Mind ; but methinks all the World 
may eafily perceive it. I own that 
a diverfified Genius fuits better with 
the Fancy and Relifh of Mankind, 
than what is otherwife: but at the 
fame time our Ideas teach us, that 
the Harmony of contrary Notions 
breeds a Quarrel with each other, 
and makesthe utmoft Confufion in 
the World. Indeed if this Breach 
could be prevented, it would be a 
Perfe&tion as wonderful as the une- 
val Partition that fucceeded to the 
Chaos. What Knowledge, what 
Power would not that uniform Har- 
mony require? I would only defire 
that the Reader would reflect a lit- 
tle upon what we call the Vial of 


e 





In that Vial we 


the four Etements: 
put up little Merallick Particles, and 
then three Liquors much lighter one 
than another ; jumble all thefe toge- 
ther, and you'll difcern none of the 


Mixtures ; the Parts of ail being 
blended one with another : but then 
let the Vial ttand ftijl, and you'l! 
find each of them re-aflume its pro 
per Station: All the Metallick Par- 
ticles will meet at the bottom, and 
thofe of the lighteft Liquer in the 
uppermoft Station ;_ the Particles of 
the Liquor that is heavier chan the 
laft, and lighter than the firlt, will 
polt themfelves in the third ; as thofe 
of the Liquor that is heavier than 
the two laft, bur lighter than the 
Metallick Particles, will in the fe- 
cond Story. And thus you'll reco- 
ver the diting Situations that were 
confounded by fhaking the Glafs. 
So it is with the divided or different 
Notions dwelling in the Mind of one 
Man: Take his roaving and retir’d 
Thoughts all in a Confufion, and 
ou’ll find nothing bet Mifcellany 
dea’s void.pf Form, and every Cha- 
racter imperfect: But feparate them 
diftintly, and you'll fee them like an 
Army drawn up by an experienc’d 
General, {tanding in excellent Order. 
We may likewife take in another 
Comparifon, and fuppofe the vait 
Flux of Notions lodging in the 
Chambers of a Man's Brain, like 
new Wine fermenting. That’s a 
State of Confufion, in which the Spi- 
rituous and Terreftrial Particles are 
jumbled together ; infomuch that nei- 
ther Sight nor Tafte can diftinguifh 
what is properly Wine, and what is 
‘Eartar or Lees. This Confufion ex- 
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cites a furious Seruggle between the 
divers Parts of Matter, which attack 
one another withfuch violent Shocks, 
that fometimes the Veffel is nor able 
to ftand them: But after about two 
or three Days, the iateitine War 
ceafes ; the gro parts difengag 
themtfycs, and tink by virtue of 
their Weight: The fubtiler parts get 
likewife 
their Lightnels ; and thus the Wine 
comes to its natural State. Now, the 
fame thing, in allufion, happens to a 
Man's Mind, that is pretled and 
crowded with variety of Notions 
‘Lake them in their ftrange and wan. 
dering Rambles, they are a Moun- 
tain of Diftraction that Sight can 
make nothing of: Bur let them be 
pointed out by the wife Decree of 


Reafon, and they'll appear to be a | 


Compound of Intelligible Concepti- 


ons, that fet forth the Speculative 
Excellencies even of the Mind and & 


Will of their firft Founder. I took 
the Pains to compile this fhort Dif- 
courfe out of the ruined Fragments 
of the contending Parties whom | 
lately converfed with, and whofe 
Notions, 1 thought, turned like a 


Whirlwind many different Ways, f 


without coming to any true Center. 





Ireceived the following Epiftle 
from a Lady at Greenwich. 


SIR, 
‘ I Have ‘een your Works from the 
‘ * beginning, and find chat there 
runs a Golden Chain ot Vertue 
* throughout all you write. I fhall 
* fay nothing in Peaife of your high 


‘ 


oufe, and evaporate by 
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Language, or the due Decorum « 
doudt but Forrune 
coanentare 


‘ 


your Plots; no 
will be fo kind as to 
your Genius, with her 2greeab: 

Smiles, if you have n nded 
that Goddels by charging her with 
slenefs: Bur ll 
ene, and ask 2 Fa- 
"Tis reported that 
M. Molicre, a tamous Stage-Player 
in France, act da Comedy cali’d. 
Le Maiade Imaginaire. The chief 
Perfon in this Play isa fick Man 
who pretended to be dead. Molsere 
reprefénted that Perfon, and con- 
fequently was obliged in one of the 


ft oT 


too much TF! 


Scenes, to act the Part of a dead ° 


Man. It has been faid by a great 
many People, that lic expird in 
that Part of his Play ; and that 
when he was to make an end of it, 
in order to thew that it was only a 
Feint, he could neither fpeak nor 
get up, being actually dead. This 
Singulariry was look’d upon as ve- 
ry wonderful, and afforded the Po- 
ets a plentiful Matter for witty 
Conceits and ingenious Allufions, 
which in all Probability was the 
reafon why that Story was fo much 
credited. Nay, fome gave a feri- 
Turn to their Thoughts,and made 
many Moral Reflections upon that 
Incident. Iam, &e. ~ 


To which I returned the follow- 


ing Anfwer: 





MADAM, 

Flattery is a pleafant Entertain- 
ment to fome Men, though it is 

really done with a Delign to diflem- 


tw. 


but let the Cafe be how ir will, 


J am obliged tote; you the Truth. 
M, Aoliere, the Stage-Playcr you 


make mention of, did not dic in fuch 
a manner, though it has been fo no- 
torioufly reported the World over. 
He had time enough, tho’ very fick, 
to make an end of his Part, as it ap- 
pears from this Paflage of his Life. 
* The Day on which Le Malade 


‘ 
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Imaginaire was acted a fourth time, 
he was fo much troubled with his 
Defiuxion, that he had much ado 
to act his Part. He made an end 
of it with great Sufferings, and the 
Spe€tators were fenfible that he 
was not far from being what he 
acted. When the Play was over, 
he went home, and was fcarce got 
to Bed, when his continual Cough 
encreafed {0 violently, that one of 
the Veins of his Lungs broke. He 
no fooner found himfelf in that 
dangerous Circumftance, but he 
bent all his Thoughts upon an in- 
vilible State,and immediately he 
was ftruck filent, and in half an 
Hours time ftifled with the great 
quantity of Blood which ran out 
of his Mouth. This Comedian 


had been indifpofed for a long time, 
which was afcribed in fome meafure 


to his 


eat Labour, but more ftill 


to his Wife: For fhe once happemed 
to act the part of a Princefs ; where 
as that Lady fhone fo brightly that 
M. Moliere had all the reafon in the 
World to repent his having expofed 
her in the middle of all the fprightly 


Youths of the Court. 


For fhe was 


hardly got into the Room, where the 
King gave that Entertainment, but 
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fhe feil defperately in Love with the 
Count de Guiche, and the Count de 
Lawzun fell defperately in Love with 
her. Her Husband was made fenfi- 
ble ther the great Care he took to 
pleafe the Publick, kept him from 
obfrving how his Wife behaved 
herfelf. and that while he made it 
his Bufinefs to divert every Body, 
every Body made it their Bufinef to 
divert his Wife. Jealoufie awakened 
his Tendernefs,which had lain afleep 
by reafon of his Applications to 
Study ; and when thar reftlefs Ene- 
my was awakened, it proved fnch a 
Torment to his Mind, that it is faid 
he never enjoyed himfclf afterwards ; 
but begun to wafte and decline in 
his Nature, taking no Pleafure in 
any thing, as accounting the Lofs of 
her Aflections the utter Deprivation 


of all his Happinefs. 





I received the followir g Letter 
from a Venerable Gentleman ina 


Bifkopfgate-fireet, 


Sir Heifter, 
. I Thought fir to acquaint you of 
* * 4 late Adventure I made to the 
* otherend of the Town. Yefter- 
* day in the Afternoon I went to St. 
* Fames’s, which neither agrees with 
* my Age.my Dref3, nor my Morals. 
: had alittle Bufinefs with a Lady 
‘whom I had no_ hopes of 
* meeting at any other part of the 


* World, but within the Verge of 
* the Court. Indeed 1 am an old- 
* fafhion’d Fellow to look upon: 
* As foon as J entred the Room my 
* ftarch’d Band,broad Har, and low- 
* heel’d Pumps drew the Eyis of 
* many Women upon me, who fate 
* rounda Table drinking Tea: Bur 
* Iam fo ufed to be gaz'd ar, that I 
‘ never let my Paflions rife to Anger, | 
* but fitting gravely down in an 
* Elbow-Chair.began to look upon 
* the patch’d Faces I faw in abun- 
* dance, either oue of Complaifance 
* or Diverfion. Several came and 
* and made Courtefies to me with a 
* kind of Beauty in their Air, which 
* did not at all raife my Afteétions 
‘to Fondnefs. [knew it was the 
‘ Gold not the Old Man they would 
* have gained: For I was {carce 
* got half wayhome, before aMeflen- 
* ger overtool: me,and offered me the 
* Choiceoftwo or threcyoung Wives, 
* as likely Girls as any Man would 
* defire to embrace. ‘The AnfwerI 
* returned to the Match-maker, was, 
* that a wrinkled Face, trembling 
* Knees, and a crooked Back, would 
* never fuit well with Youth,Beaury, 
‘anda fprightly Nature. You be- 
‘ ing my Friend I thought fit to ac- 
* quaint you with this Adventure ; 
* and that rhough a Man is arrive 
* at the full Ripenefs of One Hun- 
* dred and TenYears,yet he need nor 
© want the Enjoyment of a beautiful 
: Bride of about Fifteen: Iam, &e. 
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